Tbe fecond fart of 

T)oIt I cannot fpeake, if my hart be not ready to burfhwd 
fwcete Iacke,haue a care of thy felfe. 

Ed. Farewell, farewell. 

Hoft. Wei, fare thee wel, I haue knowne thee thefe twentic 
nine yeeres, come peafe-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted man: wel, rare thee kef. 

Bard. Miftris T ere-fheete. 

Hojl. Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris Tere-fhecte come to my maifter. 

Hoft. O runne Doll, runne, runne good Doll, come,fliec 
conies blubberd, yea? wil you come Doll? exeunt 

Enter luftice Shallow } and In ft ice Silent. 

Sha. Comeon,comeon,comeon, giuemeyoUrhandfir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer.by the Roode:and how 
doth my good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofine Shallow. 

Sha. And how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and your 
fairefl daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

St. Alas, a blacke woofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. By yea, and no.fir, I dare fay my coofin William is be- 
come a good fchol!er,he is at Oxford fill, is he not? 

Si. lndeede fir to mv coft . 

Sha. A muft then to the Tnnes a court fhortly : T kas once 
of Clements Innc, where I thinke they wil talkc ofmad Shal- 
low yet. 

Si. You were calld Lufty Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the made I was calld any thing, and I would haue 
done any thing indeede too, and roundly too: there w r as I, and 
little Iohn Doyt of Stafford lb ire, and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and Will Squelea Cotfoleman, you 
had not foure fiich fwinge- bucklers in all the Innes a court a- 
gaine,and I mar fay to you, wee knewe where the bona robes 
were, and had the befl of them all at commaundement : then 
veas Iacke Falftaffe.now fir Iohn, a boy, and page to Thomas 
Mowbray duke of Norffolke. 

Si. This fir Iohn, coofin, that comes hither anone about 

fouldi- 
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fouldiers? 

Sha. The fame fir Iohn, thevcry Gme, I fee him breaks 
Skoggins head at the Court gate, whenawasaCracke, not 
thus high : and the very fame day did I fight with one Samfcn 
Stockefilli a Fruiterer behinde Greyeslnne: lefu,Iefu, the 
xnad dayes that I haue fpent! and to fee hoyv many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We lhal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine, very fure,very fine, death(as the 
Pfalmift faith)is certaine to all, all jfhall die. How a good yoke 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

Si. By my troth I was not there, 

Sha. Death is certaine : Is old Dooble of your towne lin- 
ing yet? 

Si. Dead fir, 

Sha. Iefii,Iefu,dead! a drew a good bow ,and dead? a fhot 
afine fboote : John a Gaum loued him well,and betted much 
money on hishead . Dead? a woulde haue dapt ith clowf at 
twelue fcore, and carried you a forehand fhaft a fourteene and 
foureteene and a halfe , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to fee, HowafioreofEwesnow? 

Si, Thereafter as they bee , a fcore of good ewes may bee 
Worth ten pounds. 

Sha. And is olde Dooble dead? ;jf : 

Si. Here come two of fir Iohn Fa’flaiTes men, as I thinke. 
Enter Bardolfe.and one mthhim 

Good morrow' honeft gentlemen. 

Bardolfe I befeecb you, which is iuftice Shallow? 

Sha: 1 am Robart Shallowe, fir, a poore Efquier of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings iuftiees of the peace : what is 
your good pleafure with me? 

Bard: My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my Cap- 
tain fir IohnFalftaffe, a tall gentleman, by heauen, and'a moll 
gallant Leader. 

Sha: He greetes me wel,fir,I knew him agood backfword 
man. how doth the good Knight? maylaskehowmyLadie 
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